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Contest Drawing
To Close

Avalanche of Votes and III

ness Prevents Accurate
Figures this Week

A mass of votes at the busies
time and the call homo of Contest
Manager Reeves on account
his wile's illness, prevented us
from making count of the
votes which we were requested
to announce this week. There
fore we are giving the relative
standing of the contestants instead
which appears to be as follows:

Miss Minnie Hockensmith.
Miss Lizzio Adams.
Miss Anna Fetters.
Miss Alice Chism.
Miss Grace Lassley.
Miss Nellie Parsons.
Miss Sylvia DcMoss.
Miss Frances Higginbotham.
Miss Mollio VanWinkle.
There are some big changes

this week in the relative standing
of tho contestants. They have
been trading places most overy
week, but the real fight for firs
place will come next week. Sat
urday, July 1st, at p. in., is the
tirao of all times to be ahead.

Wo havo devised way to closo
tho contest that will insure per
feet satisfaction and absoluto sc
crccy until tho final count is made
by the judges.

a

all

The ballot box will be taken to
the Bank of Marshall next Tues
day ovening, securely locked and
scaled, and remain there unti
turned over to tho judges at
o'clock on July 1st.

Thero will bo plenty of blank
envelopes convenient to the ballot
box. Each contestant will put the
names of all subscribers, address,
mark them now or old, together
with tho necessary amount of
money, in an envelope, seal and
drop into tho ballot box whero
tho judges will got them and placo
them to tho credit of tho contest
ant whoso namo appears thereon.

It will bo necessary to uso en-
velopes so that there will bo no
confusion. Contestants can read
ily sco why this mothod has been
adopted.

This coutest is on tho square and
nobody in tho Republican offlco
wants 'to know how tho girls
stand, and in that way thero wilt
be no "leaks" of information, and
thero will bo no chance for any
ono connected with tho contest to
play favorito.

Thcso aro tho same principles as
onforced in an election and no ono
can know as to what tho results
aro until givon out by tho judges.

Romomber, only subscriptions
to tho Marshall Republican and
tho Missouri Ruralist with tho
cash covering samo will count for
votes. The judgo3 will bo selected
and their names published next
week.

A Mistake
Wo mado tho mlatako of over

looking tho name and standing of
Miss Frances nigginbotham, of
Nelson, in last weeks paper.

This was entirely unintontional
and possibly may havo caused somo
ono to think that Mlaa Higglnboth
am was no longer In tho contest.
If they aro very much mistaken
Sho Is In tho contest good and
strong and is liable to wake somo
of tho girls up on tho last day
of tho contest.

Ilor standing was 43600 votes
nnd sho Is very actively engaged
at present in Increasing her votes,

Children's Day Exercises
The chUdrcns day services at the

Christian church In Malta Bond on
last Sunday night was success,
both In the elocutionary way and
financially also. And to tho hear
ors it was one long to , bo romcm-bore- d

as beautiful service to
Jesua. Those in chargo of the
program are to bo lionored and com
gratulatod upon the well rendered
program. All tho recitations were
spoken well and each.. had good
mwl, the little tots did fine?

The deoorailon were beautiful
and emblematical, of which were
rosea and red, white, and blue to
be in unison wlt3i the patrlotlo drill

, by 14 young,, ladies. Patriotism
Wuld be blended, more with reli

gion than K:u. The solo of 'Toot
adiaa. wk A ill never, hear asrahi.'t

;tyc3Us. Detain if surf esWua by
;kMr',wsu ted attd sweet and .vivid
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MliafSPfny.saia Jasper pole ac
wmM $y Pearl ' y.
mXAU jbAss BbSsslSSv IsVAsS tftlfcSttsHUB V sflsStJUkA
TSI'Sw 4VSSa (iSSS SISBBBSitSBBBIBJBB

Bvijt lirMBsrl.; Vi1Ms?' 'pWlsssitsisksiit
Si Cofi Ca4 kim 'atoBptYK- Seito).'

.jr.

o

a

5

a

5

n

o

a

a

a

I

ii IV ii" m mum mm RW
4s SsMMl alltMMsu itraaMa mgi

i - " ' rr 'r- -

FtWuTp

So CCSSSDOCC DOOGS DOOC

superintendents and parents gath
cr around the great white throne
and where there will be one grand
and glorious children) day which
will last through eternity.

Mrs. A. E. R.

To Our Correspondents
At the request of several ad

vertisers tho Republican will be
Issued a day early for several
woclui and It practical tho publi-

cation day will lator bo changed
to Thursday. Please send Items
a day early. Jostor and part of
Hardeman Items aro
omlltod tills week.

nnd
out a

day.

Ulue Lick.

HERNDON
Walter

brought
Earl Claycomb barnynrd!"

new binder Tuos- -

II. A. Thomas spent Saturday at

Mr. and Mrs. Ed Thomas, John
1unrr urlfn nnd fnmllv nnd Mrs.f. r - .

rinn VinL1f nnt fnmllv tnnnl Kfit

urday at Blue Lick.
Rev. Wallace filled his appoint

mcnt at Hazel Orovo Sunday
Dr. J. D. Jackson spent Saturday

In Kansas City.
Mrs. J. D. Jackson nnd daugh- -

tor, Tholma, returned Sunday from
an extended visit with Mrs. It,
Wolfe, In Pargo, N. D.

Mrs. II. A. Thomas and daughter
returned Tuesday from Stater
whero thoy havo boon visiting
friends.

Hnzcl Orovo Cumberland Presby
torian church had a picnic In tho
Claycomb pasturo Thursday.

SPRINGJABLES.

Peasant's Counterfeit Dollar

Catches Robbers.

THEY CENSURE HIM FOR IT.

Peseook and Oobbter Engage In DIs
put as to Their Relative Value, and
Farmer Settles Question Squirrel
Too Wis to Acoept Fox's Word.

By M. QUAD.
(Copyria-M- . 111, by Anoclated Literary
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PEASANT who was on bis way

home from market sat down
by the roadside to count ovqr
bis money, nnd when ho found

that ba bad been stuck with u coun
terfeit dollar ho raised bis rolce In
lamentation. lie was still bowling
when a robber stepped out of tho
bushes and exclaimed;

What Is nil this row ubout? Hand
over your dough or take n broken
bcndl"

The peasant compiled very willingly
and mado baste to get awoy, but bo-fo-

bo bad gone far he was accosted
by a second rubber wllh n command
to shell our.

Alas, but I mot a robber back
there who took my all!" bo replied,

' laSiaVaW Baak

' aBaaA 'dU uHKrnLaaf a4BaT
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(- weii saw twasi-rtMia.Tsi-
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who is still doing busi-
ness at the old stand
and looks after all his
business. He does the
best Horseshoeing and
Blacksmithing done in
the city. Bring me
your business.

New and second-han- d

spring wagons and carts.

J. T. ISBELL,
S. W. Cor. Joffcrsou Avcnuo

and Morgan Street,
MARSHALL, MISSOURI.

33OEE2l0C

"See what ,vou have done! IJnd you
nut li.nl iluii counterfeit money In
yunt I could not bare rob
Itfd .Villi Hf It lllllt WOllld Hllll l)H look- -

I'd iiihiii iim sin honest mull!"
Ami i tu second lobbor took up tbo

refrain with:
"I inn to go to prison for tons years,

and Hum art to lilauiu for It. Hndst
thou hud money In thy possession
when I slopped ttieo 1 could have
paid my cur rare Into New Jersey and
been safe."

Mornl.-M- ore than ono man has
harmed his fellow man in seeking to
help him.

The Peacock and the Gobbler.
One day tho Peacock and the Cob-

bler met on the pnih, nnd uftcr survey-Int- r
ench other for u moment In con

tempt the Hint cried out:
"Out of my way, thou fowl of tho

i

"

"Don't lug In no tinrnynrd buslnes
on me!" replied the Cobbler. "You
win to think yourself nomo pumpkin,
but no oik else does."

"Thev don't, eh) Whv. I lmr mile
to sun-a- d mr to wncrnr.. I n barren
and wni,,? "n farm In

of which to rare
same thing und more."

"Vou make a sound like an old cow
choking to death on a turnip!"

"While your scream would drive n
hungry hug from his feed!"

"Aside from your feathers you arc a
useless bird."

"And the world would never miss
you."

They were still disputing as to which
was of the most when tho
master came along with a chicken
buyer and said:

"I have snvi-- the Peacock that I
might get a bunch or tall feathers
to go over looking glass, and I've
hung on to i he Cobbler because he's
rather hefty on later bugs, but If you
want pair at a dollar u half
take em along,"

Moral, -- The man who gets tho no-
tion I Iim i world couldn't along
without him Is preparing the way to
Ik sold ehenp,

The Fox and the Squirrel,
A fat active Squirrel was enjoy-lu- g

himself day In leaping from
limb to limb ot the live when a hun-
gry Tox nme along to say:

"My friend. I'd like to have a little
talk with thee In regard to the acorn
crop."

"Hut that Is mouths awuy," was the
reply- -

"Then we'll inlk about
Kut yuu se- - huw bourse I am, and 1

hope you will come nearer."
The Squirrel to within

feet of the ground unit then- - paused.
"What I have to say to you bad best

bo told In a whisper." said the Cox In
a way,

"And I am the reply.
"I've got a good thing on baud

want a partner, but It must be sumo
wbo tins confidence In mo."

"I have the inmost"
"But you persist In up the

The Motorist at Home.
"Too have a due tot of children.

Dinks." Hawkins as after a spin '
through the country tboy returned to

house for dinner. "Ilow muuy
thero?"

"Soven." said Dinks proudly.
Tt often Haw- -

kins, "whether you people with so
many children have any favorites
among them."

"Oh, no," returned Dinks hesitating
ly "that Is to say,
but of course we are Interested
In a 1011 model than, In tho earlier
ones." Harper

Sufficient Unto tho Day.
Also there Is usually enough

trouble today without sending a
scout Into the future to look up

recruits In that line.
Atchison Globe.
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Farm
Garden

ROMANCE OF THE FARM.

Threo Have do the Till,
r Wealthy, WUe and

Tho slory of education
In America, like that of science,
can be traced page lifter luge In
great book of evolution, and the aiiinr.
lng dcvelopmentof the Industry In ill.'
United Sinter has been due to throe

the Mate iigrli ultural
leges; second, the iiatlonul do; nnnicai
of third, the farmers' in
stltutcs.

The American college-- ,

had their beginning in n revolt iigalust
tho so called classical education, but It
was ucver Intcudcd, as their eminent
founder pointed out. that they should
be dissociated from a broad und liberal

training. Mr. .IiimiIii s. Mor
rill, tho nuthor of the ".Magna Charta
of Higher
more than once stated the real purpose
of bill. "It Ik perhaps needless to
sny that these colleges were estab
lished or endowed for the solo purpose
of teaching It a
liberal education that was proposed.
Classical studies wore not to bo ex-

cluded and therefore must be

The number of colleges
now established Is sixty-live- ; tho pros

value of their funds
nnd Is A re
cent census showed T.'I.SI.'I students.
with H.1KI" teachers,

The rlxe of the Pulled Stntes depart
rucnt of Is a romance of
the last century far bnck as the
year l82'J a strung effort was iiiudo to
transform mull-no- mc SCO acres
of laud which surrounded tho cnpltol

tall atm, bulldlngs-th- en practically
hear exclamations of admiration.- - I experiment

"Put one gobble mlno will do the propagate new nnd

Importance
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factors-fir- st,
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unlvcndty

Agricultural Education."

IiIh

not

agriculture was

agricultural

cut permanent
equipment $100,000,000.

agriculture
As

tin

plants, "put It was not until forty
years latcrVthat the l.'nltcd States de-

partment of agriculture was erected
on the selfsame spot wh'ch had pre
vlously been sought as an experiment
form.

Tho alpha and omega of this great
organization Is the practical applica
tion of modern science to the service

can perhaps be j the Into
summed up Its n homely remark
Secrelary of Agriculture Wilson, who
on assigning new duties to an expert
said: "Don't tell me now about your
laboratories, Tell me what you are
doing for I lie man nt the plow, out
In the fields, with hi coot ofT."

Then come the farmers' Institutes,
These wonderful societies are scat-
tered nil ovur America nnd Isiast n
members' mil of more thin n million
mature men nnd women, These Insti-
tutes may lie defined us "societies es-

tablished for tho promotion of itgrlcul
lure among the fanning population."
nnd they came Into being In order to
moke the college teaching more prac-
tical and mure In sympathy with the
needs ti e farming community. They
have proved n great success and have
dono much to speed forward the agri-
cultural Industry. Lectures urn given
by agricultural cxperls nud practical
farmers, and the meetings last only a
day,or two nt most. In this work the
farmers' wives nnd daughters tuke n
prominent part, nnd women's Insti-
tutes are now established all over the
Uucd Styles and Canada for the
study of tiaitsehold science.

" A 8eeder Fop Few Cents.
Ono can muko a cheap seeder to drop

seed behind the plow In the following
manner: Take a tin pau that holds at

stoppered hole In
through

through
handles through

seeder'

slnglo planter

bowuver, plow.-K- ara

Fireside.

fA gansrous

experience alwaya
neighbor

passible.
aanareua farmers

eelfUb-jne- n nothing
society further

protection themeelvea.

t

asPssr,

least a quart. Cut
n board round uud
n little larger than
the pan and screw
pan A to the
round wood wheel
II Near the rim
of 'pan puurb In
some boles as far
apart you want
the seed, Have a
the board wheel

which to put In seed In cen- -

ter of wheel and an make n hole to
put n bolt for the axle. Make

and put uxle bolt at
tho end and fasten other eud to plow
Let run back of plow. The

bole affair costs less than ! cents.
It will drop all small Reeds cane, tullo.
Kaffir corn, broom corn und all the
llko and will do us good work ns nny

row except that It will
not cover the seed. The uext rouud.

will cover It with tho
and

farmer wants
ta hava tha hanafit af hla

and Is anx-
ious to asslat his In
every way We need
mere and few-
er who care
fer than to get
ita for

Tim te Spread 9ypsumr
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CALL
It Occasions a Struggle

Between Love
nnd Duty

By CLARISSA MACKIE
Copyright by American Pres Asso

ciation, 1111.

1 1 1 1 IIH 1 1 1 1 II 1 1

Sylvia Mooro was visiting at her un-
cle's Texas ranch when sho read the
flaring headlines announcing that Tim-
othy Itobeson's regiment had been or-

dered to HI Paso to take part In the
maneuver on the Mexican border.
Sho stared nt tho nowspaicr until tie
members of tho family mado no secret
of their alarm.

"What Is the matter, SylvlaT' oW
manded Annie Lnko curiously. "Has
Timothy doped with n pretty widow,
or Is ho tho victim of

"Ho might ns well bo dead nnd bur-led,- "

crbjd Sylvia tragically as she
tossed the paper across tho table.
"He's gone to war."

''War!" they repeated. "What war?"
"Why, the wur with Mexico, or

course. Hasn't the president ordered
n largo force to tho border!"

Mr. Lake picked up tho newspaper
and read aloud the Intel-
ligence that tho war department had
ordered a largo body of men, arms and
supplies to El Puso to take part In
army maneuvers. Ho read that troops
wero already on the way and that
within n few days at the latest a tent
ed city would spring up beside the
southwestern border.

Last of all be announced that the
regiment of which Timothy Ilo!con
was a lieutenant was on Its wur to
Texas.

"On the strength of this reiwrt you
are iroslllve that Tim's golnff to be
klllcUV asked her uncle, with a quiz-
zical smllu at Sylvia.

"es." said Sylvia positively. "I had
tho quccrcot feeling wheu 1 said good- -

by to htm In New York. Vou know
he's always Joking, und when he said,
He sure to return In time to dauco

at your own wedding. Sylvia.' It cume
over me that 1 might never come back;
that there might never bo n wedding
at all. Hut 1 never thought of Tim

of the fnnner It best hclnc one" Tears came Syl
of

of

la's forgettuenot eyes, and her cousin
extended u sympathizing handkerchief

"Pooh!" uttered Mr. Lake coutemp
. (uoiis.y. "tm make me cxtrcme'y

weary, -- vivia. ,s an American girl
I thought you had more prldu of couu
try thnu to weep bccnuM your youu;
man Is called to arms."

"A man's first duty cauuot always
be to his country. Oh. 1 know that's
treasonable or something horrible, but
I would not have thought so much
about It If we had not goue over to
LI Paso tho other duy uud witnessed
all the lighting across the river In
Juurez."

"We dldu't see very much, Just somu
puffs of smoke uud lots of noise. It
wasn't ueurly us bloody as 1 antici-
pated," remarked Auulo thoughtfully.

"1 saw enough. I wouldn't go there
again for anything lu the world." de-
clared Sylvia, rising from her chair
nnd dropping a good night kiss on her
uunt's unconscious brow.

"Then you won't ride Into CI 1'uso
with mo on Thursday aud sco the
troops arrive?" suggested Mr. Lake.
returning to his newspaper with un
Indifferent ulr. "Want to go. Anut'

I "Of course I do, dud. Aud you. Syl-
via?" she questioned her cousin.

! "I must go, too!" cried Sylvia eager-
ly. "Why, I might see Timothy
there."

"Vou probably will, my dear, If be
has arrived." And Mr. burled
himself lu bis uewspaier, this time
oblivious to everything savu the cood
night kisses, to which he submitted
with genuine pleasure.

Tho uoxt morning Sylvia und Annie
mounted their hurses and rode to the
farthest boundaries of the ranch.
From here, on the highest ridge, they
paused and looked under shading
bands toward the southwest, where a
cloud hung over tho place where was
tho city of F.I Paso.

"Perhaps by tomorrow he will be
thero," suld Sylvia aloud.

Annie nodded her black curls. "It
may be that he will urrlve today," she
suggested, with u gleam of amuse-wen- t

lu her dark eyes,
Sylvlu'a blue eyes turned to the eust-er- a

horizon, where ugalust the pale
gray bluo of the sky thero blurred u
dark plume of smoke. "Perhaps that
Is bis train uow, Ann," Sho pointed
with her whip ut tho smoke.

"It may be. honey. 1 thlufc you're
the luckiest girl lu the world, Sylvia
Moore. Tim's such a tine fellow. 1

wonder" Annie stopped abruptly
and fell to musing, with her black
eyes fixed on the rolling alfalfa that
rippled liefore ber.

' "What do you woudor?" asked Syl-
via curiously, withdrawing from her
own reverie.

"I was wondedag If yon really meant
what you said about asking Tim jo
tay awoy frosa, a battle If there ta to

bo one." said Anule, her eyes uow
JgrtYjely '8xe4, on ber cousin.

''A man owe somo duty te the girl
he loves, and there, are plenty of nun
who can fight for the country men
who have uo friesde or relatives orIpen4 ef water to Mke available 100 1 hare so ties to jilad these. 4 Row eeifv

fKHds of gypeua. It aestate material- - ieei l asm. Auale. and ye tieviekaw t

abeadaooe
-

surprising

eaa only aeea to tWak of two tMasja
wey- - o At Ttaaethy aHfeeae. Md
the ettMKta nmif." ft,
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tamed to the beauty of the March Afj
and thence to tho absorbing topic ef
clothes.

It was not until two days after that
conversation that the little party set
forth to go to El Paso'. Tbcy started
just at dnybreak. -

All the way to El Taso Sylvia's earn
were eagerly alert for the sound of
warfare. She did not dnro voice ber
fears, but they wero very largo fears-nn-

very agonizing ones too.
Sho had been proud Indeed that ber

future husband should be an officer
In a tine regiment. Sho thought the
sight of Timothy In his uniform the
dearest thing In tho world, nnd the
very thought of the military wedding
that would mark her marriage to tho
bandsomo young matt sent Iter Into ec-
stasies of delight.

This wns the other side of the war
picture. Hero was the beat of tfie
drum calling to nrms. Ileal powder nnd
shot had been Issued to tho men, and
rcnl shot would bo flred. In fancy sho
saw her beloved killed nt the head of
his colimn, nlwuyH lending, nlwnys
waving bis sword nnd shouting encour-
agement to bis weary men.

Tbcy enmo upon the new city, the
tented one. nil of n sudden nnd looked
with nwo upon Jo results of n deep
thinking war department, a cnpablo
executive staff mid a well trained ar-
my. A duy or two ago and thero hnd
been a cactus plain; today there woroa
Held of snowy tents ami a multitude
of orderly men awaiting the summons
to wuat?

To Sylvia Mooro war meant desper-
ate fighting, tho sudden death of Tim-
othy Hobcson nud for herself a lifelong
separation from tho mun she loved,

When they wero in tho city and saw
tho flying Mugs and beard tho outpour-
ing of martial music the heart of Syl-
via bent quickly, nnd she felt more
like crying thnn ever. If sho could
only sco Timothy for ono moment sho
wns sure she could persuade him to
stay with her.

Presently through Mr. Ijiko's luflu-enc- o

It wns nindo possible for Sylvia
to meet ber lover, and In the llrst Joy-
ful moment tbo strangeness of the
meeting wns qulto forgotten. At last
Timothy pushed back bis cap nnd said:

"I'll bet you wero surprised to hear
I was on the way, eh. Sylvia V

"Yes," said Sylvia, suddenly very
quiet. Then, after n pause, she said In
a low tone. 'Timothy, I wonder If
you enro enough for mo to do n big
thing for me--n great tblng-t- he great-es- t

thing you ever did lu your life."
"Of course." said Timothy prompt-

ly. "My life's yours, you know, dear-
est."

"Then stay with me. Do not go Into
nctlvo battle." Sylvia's voice was
strained with anxiety, and her eyes
wero llxcd eagerly on her lover's face.
Sho saw the mask of reserve that
dropped over his surprised face a re-
serve that seemed to place ber and
ber love upon some distant pinnacle of
space, leaving him hero in tbo nctlvo
present with tbo duty that lay before
him. She saw all this and realized
what was passing through his mind,
and yet. with a selfishness which had
not yet lieen overcome by a nobler
impulse, she set herself to exact from
him n proof of bis lovo for her.

'Shall I desert?" ho asked, with a
cold smile.

"Ob, no! Tell tbcm you nro III. Per-
haps I might explain. You know we
aro to bo married in the fall.

"I know, dear," bo said steadily.
"that this Is the hardest moment ot
your life. I'll think over what you
said, aud If at tho end of another day
you still feel tho samo way about It
perhaps something can bo done."

"Oh, Tlmmy, you are an angel-u- nd
I was to afraid you'd get killed!" half
sobbed Sylvia.

Timothy Robeson smiled rather mys
teriously and turned away. "Perhaps
111 eo you later, dear, If Mr. Lake
will come around after parade. Time's
up now."

Tliey sient tho day In the city, aud
as tho afternoon advanced they onco
more upprouched tho parade grouud.
where they expected to meet Timothy
Ilobeson again. Mr. take and Anule
stopped to view somo passing soldiery.
uud Sylvia bad paused to tlnd herself
the onlooker nt n curious little scene.

A handsome though rather dissipat
ed looking young man In military
khaki lounged against a tree talking
to a very Indignant young woman.
"Ah. what's the use?" he was muttor- -
Ing sullenly, when his compaulon In
terrupted hlin with blazing eyes and
angry voice.

Matt Mears, you're u coward, that's
what you are!" she cried. "I wouldn't
giro a snap of my linger for u man
that didn't put his country before the
girl be loved."

Oh. jwhaw. l.auru," begau the
young man weakly, when the, girl sud
denly walked away from him with
her pretty chin lu the air.

Her word rnng In Sylvia's cars as
they went to meet Timothy Before
her was the city of tents, busy
with the hum of preparation, thu flut
ter of myriads i.f flogs her own red.
white and blue emblems and a chok-
ing feeling came Into her throat. She
knew now that never, never would
she hare Timothy belong to anything
except thu glorious coiniany. organ-
ised to protect her, her relatives, her
friend-everyb- ody In tb'e couatry.
'here were great Industries, rest

to be protected. Oh. her
Timothy was of the noblest profession
lathe couatry the protectors!

When Timothy's grave eyes quea-tteae- d

hers he waa startled by the
bhte Sash of patriotism that Splvla'a, .

eyes declared. ,
"Ttanotay." she 'whispered 'tsRerly

ad with eaafdMude laid oa each word
Ttaetky Kebesea. don't yoa dare ;

IfM J't ge-M- W'm efsiak; tej


